72                SACRIFICE
and desolate. I seem to have come
down, like a sudden shower from a
cloud of dreams, into this world of
men, by the roadside.
First Brahmin
You are the divine soul of this
world.
Second Brahmin
Why did not our tongues burst in
pain, when they shouted for your
banishment ?
First Brahmin
Come, Brahmins, let us restore our
Mbther to her home.
[They shout.
Victory to the Mother of the world!
Victory to the .Mother in the heart
of the Man's daughter !
goes, surrounded by them.